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To my dear sisters and my nephew, 


Sence the first days we have shared together, you have 
been my constants, my confidants, and my pillars. To 
Yorlenis, Lortant, Angelina, Neylam, and Kadir, who 
have shared my laughter and wiped away my tears, this 
dedication 1s a testament to the deep bond we share—a 
bond that has taught me the meaning of loyalty, 


compassion, and the enduring power of famtly. 


As we continue our journey together, I am deeply grateful 


to have each of you in my life. I hope our relationship will 


always remain a source of strength, laughter, and endless 


, insptration for all of us. 


Dear readers, 


In a world where true love often seems like a distant dream, 
"The Tears of a Pure Love" will take you on a journey 
alongside Chae-Won and Hyun-So, a couple who experience 
moments of tender beauty and deep pain, where every tear 
shed is a symbol of pure love. Their journey ts fraught with 
tears, but they also encounter moments of deep forgiveness 
and renewed affection. Through their struggles, they will 
learn that love ts not always easy. It requires patience, 
understanding, and a willingness to heal wounds from the 
past. 


This ts not a simple romantic story; tt's a testament to the 
enduring strength of human connection. Moreover, it reminds 
us that even in the face of overwhelming challenges, the purest 
form of love can prevail. As you tmmerse yourself in this 
narrative, I invite you to reflect on your own relationships. Do 
you appreciate those you love? Do you communicate your 
feelings openly and honestly? "The Tears of a Pure Love" 
will teach you to value those who matter most and to strive 
for the love that gives meaning to our lives. 


Prepare to be swept away by a sincere exploration of what tt 
means to love and be loved in its purest form. I hope that as 


the pages turn, Chae-Won and Hyun-So's story will inspire 


you to embrace love tn all tts beautiful complexities. 


Chapter = 


Hyun-So 


was in the living room, next to my wife's family, listening to every single 
word from my in-laws. I was trying to endure every word that came out of 
the mouths of those people, who spoke ironically about me. I tried to think 
of pretty things to distract myself, like the cherry blossoms that fall here in Korea, until 
my father-in-law told us that he had already decided on the name of the baby we should 
soon have, bringing a painful memory to my mind. Chae-won and I had shared so many 
joys, but the loss of our baby three years ago had cast a shadow over our lives, a shadow 


we were still struggling to escape. 


Chae-won, my beautiful and resilient wife, was the heiress to a powerful luxury 
brand conglomerate, and I was a lawyer and the legal director of that conglomerate-yes, 
I worked for my wife. We were the happiest couple until last year. Our wedding was two 
years ago at one of her family's properties, where I was only allowed to bring my family 
and friends who worked with me. Our honeymoon was in Germany, a country full of 
beautiful places, where my wife fell in love with clovers and where we ate lots of pretzels 
and gummies. We agreed that we would travel there when we wanted to relax and have 
time just for ourselves. Unfortunately, I had been very busy, and she had been even 
busier; if there was one thing she loved, it was her job. Months later, happiness came 
into our lives when we got the news that a baby was coming into our family. My wife's 
smile and excitement when she heard the good news from the doctor is one of the 
moments I will never forget. I was the happiest man in the world when I heard about it. 


I still remember the moment when we placed a small crib and many toys in the 
room that we decided would be our baby's, and I glued little stars on the ceiling so he 
would remember us every time he looked at them. We were both very excited about his 
arrival. But one day, when we returned home, something strange was happening. Some 
people were taking everything out of that room. I turned to Chae-won, who was there 
taking calls from her work. I felt a sense of relief at how calm 
she was, but something told me that all was not well. 


"Why are they taking things out of the baby's room?" 


"We don't need it anymore," she replied, and continued 


talking on the phone as if nothing was going on. 


She didn't even explain what happened, but it was only enough for me to hear 
those words to understand that our baby was gone. 
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I didn't think twice and in a moment of sadness and anger I decided to move to 
that room, moving even further away from my wife. That room, which we imagined 
would be a haven of love and laughter, actually felt like a cold, empty shell with only one 
of the stars I had placed on the ceiling left. 


Since then, we have been a married couple only in the public eye, but in private 
we are a married couple who sleep separately and only talk about work-related matters. 
This routine was becoming exhausting, but I was still by my wife's side, unsure if I loved 
her or just waiting for a miracle to save our marriage. 


After a long time, I found out that we had lost our baby because she suffered a 
miscarriage. And after a few moments of waiting and reflection, I concluded that our 
marriage would never be the same again. Days later, as I stared at the little star on the 
ceiling, I thought about my life and the odds that things would have been different. 
Finally, I decided to call my friend and asked him to prepare the divorce papers, thinking 
that this way I could find a definitive solution to the situation. 


Unexpectedly, a business conference brought another dramatic turn to our lives. 
My wife was at a press conference with Min-Jae, one of the company's partners. 
Although I had no personal or legal problems with him, his constant appearances at 
"family" events or meetings had always seemed strange to me, and I could tell he was 
interested in my wife. He was standing next to Chae-won as he said that the company 
would have a new beginning and that she would share exciting news about "them". I 
don't know what his purpose was, but my wife was acting strangely, she lacked that look 
of power and confidence that characterized her. I watched her pale face and glassy eyes, 
but I didn't understand what was going on. Her relationship with Min-Jae, which had 
previously been simply professional, was now presenting itself differently. This, along 
with her unusual behavior, made me feel even more worried and puzzled. I decided to 
take a step toward the exit, as she began to speak, trying to ignore the uneasy feeling that 
came over me, but then I heard some words that left me frozen. 
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"I must be honest with all of you," Chae-won said, her voice trembling but firm. 
"Recently, I have been diagnosed with a brain tumor. The doctors have given me three 
months to live, and I must leave for Germany today to consult with specialists." 


The murmur in the room turned into a somber silence. My legs trembled as I 
listened dumbfounded to my wife's revelations. 


"Moreover," she continued, " Mr. Jung Min-Jae threatened to reveal my illness if 
I did not agree to divorce my husband soon and marty him." 


Chae-won's words echoed through the room, leaving everyone gasping as Min- 
Jae was stunned; apparently, he was not expecting these revelations and I, I was paralyzed 
by the magnitude of what I had just heard. 


After the conference was over, I went to look for my wife, but all I heard from 
her secretary was that she had already left for Germany. I don't know how I didn't 
remember that she had mentioned that she should leave for that country today. I drove 
home as I thought, not knowing what to focus on or what to do. Our marriage, already 
faltering, seemed to be falling apart. The lack of communication between us had created 
a chasm that I feared we could never bridge. I even had divorce papers ready, convinced 
that there was no more love in our relationship. 


But then I watched a video of one of her interviews that I had never watched 
before. Her words, which I never thought I'd hear, changed everything. 

"What is one of your greatest desires?" the reporter asked her. 

"If we're talking about work, I'd love to get the new company sales record," she 
replied. 
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This answer didn't surprise me; I knew she loved her job even more than she 
loved me. But before the reporter could ask her a new question, she went on to say 
something: 

"But my biggest desire is to take a break. I want to go with my husband to 
Germany and enjoy our vacation like we used to." 

I repeated that part of the video several times, with a strange feeling in my body. 
I didn't know what kind of feeling that was, but at that moment I realized that, although 
our marriage was not at its best, she needed me and now I was sure that my happiness 
also depended on het. 


I decided to travel to Germany to be by her side, I knew she had traveled alone, 
as she had always been distanced from her family because they did things she did not 
agree with. A few years ago, it was just her and me, and after our estrangement, we each 
found a way to deal with the problems. But now I couldn't stop thinking about how she 
must have reacted when she found out she was sick and how I wasn't there with her to 
support her in those moments. We didn't deal with the loss of our baby the way we 
should have, so now I don't want the same thing to happen. She should know that she 
has a husband she can lean on, and she should not face this situation alone. I am 
convinced that we can still make our marriage work. 


While I was on the plane, I called her secretary as Chae-Won was not answering 
my calls. She told me that her doctor's appointment was earlier, and that unfortunately 
she had not received good news. Apparently, she had not yet purchased a flight back to 
Korea. I was sure she must be feeling bad about this news. 


There was only one place in ) 
Germany where she could be after Mg 
going to the hospital, that little 
shopping area where she discovered 
her love for clovers. And sure 
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enough, there she was, talking to a 
young man who was handing her 
some small green leaves. I was 
concerned to see that she was not 
dressed warmly, even though I had 
always advised her to do so. The 
change of weather could affect her 
health even more. 
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Chae-Won 


felt the presence of someone close to me, which was strange since I didn't 

| know anyone in Germany. After paying a young man for the beautiful clover 

leaves he sold me, I headed to the bridge to watch the sunset. I froze when I 

saw a man in front of me. It was my husband, staring at me. I didn't know what to say 
or do, but he, without waiting for me to say a word, hugged me as if he never wanted to 
let go. I didn't know why he was here or what he had just done, but that warm, familiar 
embrace made me feel instantly comforted. I couldn't remember how long it had been 


since we last hugged. 


"Didn't I tell you to always carry a coat with your You've always been so 
stubborn," he said, annoyed. 


"How did you know I was here?" I asked, still surprised. 


"Your phone was off. So, I thought for a long time, and this place came to my 
mind. You said the clovers made this place look like it had no worries or tears." 


"They are lying to attract tourists," I replied with some bitterness. 


"You're the one who lied. When we got married, you promised me you would 
never make me cry. You told me to trust you but guess whate" he said in a broken voice. 
"I cried a lot during our marriage. I cried a lot after losing our baby, and I liked to sleep 
alone since I could cry myself to sleep." 


"Back then... I said anything so I 
could marry you." 


"And now were  miattied,” he 
interrupted me, "so I should be by your side 
at times like this." 


"Did I ever tell you not to? I wanted 
you to always be by my side. I didn't want to 
be alone..." I tried to say something else, but 
the words wouldn't come out. "Let's go 
home," I finally said, feeling a peace I hadn't 
felt in a long time. I thought I would find a 
miraculous way to live or a place without 
sadness here, but I found nothing. Now, all 


I want is to go home with you. 
"I'm so sorty I wasn't there for you," he said as we hugged again. 
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The next day, we went to another hospital in Germany. The doctor said that I 
could not stress or experience any situation that could upset me and that I should keep 
a good diet until they could find a reliable solution. My tumor was a rare case and 
therefore required special treatment. On the one hand, I felt sad, as I could no longer 
eat pretzels and gummies as I would like to, but I didn't need anything else now that my 
husband was by my side. 


We had an excellent day, enjoying meals from different restaurants. I ate a lot of 
pretzels and gummies for the last time before starting my new diet. We also discovered 
new places we had not visited during our honeymoon. A little later, when I saw a 
gentleman carrying flowers to his beloved's grave, I told Hyun-So that on the day I died, 
I would come to pick him up like a beautiful angel. He replied that he would only wait 
for me one day, and if I did not come, he would go after me on his own. I made him 
promise V to wait. patiently © for ime vuntl "\)-, “eames for) him: 
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That same night, I decided to eat another pretzel while waiting for Hyun-So, who 
had told me he would go get something for me and to wait for him right there. After 
about ten minutes, I saw him running happily towards me, holding something in his 
hands. Just at that moment, when I thought we had reconnected, a message from Min- 
Jae broke the magic of the moment. Although I was more interested in knowing what 
my husband had brought me, I couldn't help but look at the information in the message. 
A shiver ran through my body as I realized that my husband wanted to ask me for a 
divorce. 


"Look, I asked the boy to make a bouquet with all the clovers he had. We're going 
to need all the luck in the world," he said happily. 


I was confused, and my only reaction was to throw all the clovers and show him 
the message as his smile faded. 


"I can explain everything from beginning to end." 
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Chapter WANS) 
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Hyun-So 
hen I was driving to our house, I saw Chae-Won feeding a cat on a 
nearby street. I was intrigued by this, so I stopped and headed toward 
her. 


“What are you doing out here in this rain? Where’s your driver?” 


“Tm not sure how I got here. I keep finding myself like this these days. Time 
keeps slipping away when I am running out of time as ts.” 


“What about your How did you know I was here? Did you recognize my coat? 
Do you remember you gave it to me? I was very happy that day,” she said, smiling. 


I couldn’t understand why she was behaving like that. Seeing her smiling at me 
was the last thing I expected, especially after the last words she said to me. My eyes 
started to fill with tears. 


“Chae WO... 


“Don’t give me that look. Nothing bad is going to happen to me. The doctor is 
going to find a solution for my illness, and we can go to Germany. Our honeymoon can’t 
be out last trip there.” 


She didn’t remember our discussion. I had not been able to hide those divorce 
papers in a better place or just throw them away because Min-Jae was always going to be 
there, preventing us from being happy. The doctor said she couldn’t be stressed, and I 
wasn’t able to protect her, even from myself. 


“a 


Bld back my tears anymore. 


‘Why dé you keep zou crying? Don't wotty, Hywin-So,” 
she said ww. uggine m¢ : 7 
.4 * Vi 
At that foment, | fQia b wre iat. | wasn’t, and wouldn't e to 
remind hi 2 out divorce. I took her 


crug 
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Chapter IV PS) 


Chae-Won 


he news about my surgery made me feel like a miracle was happening until 
I heard the part about losing my memory. This made me feel scared. Now 


I wasn’t sure if I wanted to undergo that surgery. 


Before traveling to Germany, I looked for my diary and ~~ 
tried desperately to write down all the moments in my life that | 
did not want to forget, especially my life with Hyun-So. I told a ti 
nurse to give it to me when I got out of surgery. l 


Hyun-So had always been there with me, holding my hand, 
but I knew him very well and knew he was very nervous. 


“Promise me that you will be by my side when I wake up. I will only trust the first 
person I see when I open my eyes. So please, you must be there. Besides, it’s going to 
start snowing any minute now, and we must see that first snowfall of the year together.” 


“Don’t worry. I promise [ll be by your side, no matter what. Everything will be 
igbaleves 


His worried face made me feel sad, but if I had decided to undergo this surgery, 
it was only for him. He was the reason why I wanted to go on living. 


He finally let go of my hand because it was time for my surgery, and a few minutes 
later, the doctor told me to count down from ten until the anesthesia took effect. I could 
not help remembering when Hyun-So told me that he repeated several times the 
important things of his work as a lawyer so as 
not to forget them. So instead of counting 
numbers, I repeated his name until I lost track 


of time and felt each memory slipping away. 


When I opened my eyes, the first thing 


ay 
I said was “Hyun-So.” I didn’t know who the 


owner of that name was, but next to my bed sat a man whose smile faded when he heard 
what I said. 


“Are you Hyun-Sor” I asked. 


“Tam not. But I know who you mean. He is your ex-husband. You divorced him 
after you discovered his infidelity. Fortunately, he was arrested yesterday for beating his 
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lover to death and fleeing to Germany to hurt you too. But you don’t have to 
worry. lam Min-Jae, your fiancé, and I will always protect you.” 


I listened to each of his words attentively and decided to believe everything he 
said, as he was the only one standing next to me. As I looked out the window, I could 
see that it was snowing. I didn’t know what was wrong with me, but my heart was 
suddenly aching. I didn’t know if it was as a result of the surgery or if something else 
was affecting me. 


A few days later, in the 
hospital, while I was recovering 
from the operation, Min-Jae said 
he had to make an urgent trip to 
Korea. A nurse came up to me 
and handed me a small diary, 
telling me to be very careful with 
it and with Min-Jae. I could not 
ask her any questions as she left 
immediately without another word. 


When I opened the diary, the first thing 
I found was a clover next to a picture of a man I didn’t know. It read as follows: 


"Hi Chae-Won, if you see this, it means the surgery was successful. I guess this 
means you don’t remember anything. Let me introduce you to this guy: this is Hyun-So. 
He is very sensitive, so don’t make him cry. He is the person you love the most in your 
life. If you are still confused, just remember this: He’s the reason you didn’t want to lose 
your memory. Even if you did, he’s the reason you wanted to live. Hyun-So is the person 
you never want to forget. Just watch out for a guy named Min-Jae. He’s obsessed with 
you and might do something to hurt Hyun-So, so please take cate of him too." 


With every word of that diary, I remembered more moments of our 
life together. All I wanted was to go back home and find that man I wrote 
so much about in my diary. Luckily, I was discharged that same day, and 
I didn’t even wait for someone to come for me. I went back to Korea on 
my own. 


I took a cab at the airport, but I don’t know why I had the feeling 
that someone was following me. It was already dark, and after 
investigating on my own, I found the place where I was being held. 
Apparently, the Chae-Won from the past was a lucky girl because I saw 
him just as I was getting out of the cab. Apparently, he had already been 


released. 
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And it seems he hadn’t forgotten me, for when he saw me, he ran straight to me. 
His face showed a mixture of relief and joy that made me feel a lump in my throat. 
However, at that moment, a deafening sound of an accelerating engine broke the 
tranquility of the place. 


Before I could react, a car appeared at full speed. It all happened in a split second. 
The car headed straight for him, running him over in front of my eyes. My eyes widened 
in horror, and a warning scream was caught in my throat. The scene seemed like a bad 
dream, but the pain I felt in my chest confirmed that I might be losing the man I decided 
to write almost an entire diary for. I ran to him, my heart beating frantically, and my 
mind unable to process what had just happened. I knelt down next to him, tears starting 
to well up in my eyes as I wished with all my being that this was just a nightmare. 


Apparently, someone called 911, as the ambulance arrived within minutes. I stayed 
by his side, not letting go of his hand until we reached the hospital. 


Later, while waiting for news about Hyun-So, an officer approached me. 


"The man who ran over your husband confessed everything. It was he who killed 
the woman he claimed was your husband’s mistress. Everything that has happened to 
you lately has been part of his plan to meddle in your relationship. But don’t worry. He 
will spend many years in jail." 


I felt a mixture of relief and horror. It all fit together now, but the price had been 
too high. 


Finally, the doctor came out and informed me that my husband was stable and 
out of danger. A wave of relief washed over me. I walked into the room and approached 
his bed, taking his hand once again. 


"Sorry for not remembering you in time, but now 
we're in this together, and we’ll get through this," I told him 
firmly. 


He looked at me with a mixture of sadness and gratitude. 


"I’m so sorry... Youre here with me, and I couldn’t keep my promise to be with 
you when you woke up. I don’t understand how I couldn’t do what was necessary to 
keep Min-Jae away from us." 


"No, no more apologies. We’re together, and that’s what matters. Now all I want 
is for us to recover and move forward. 


He nodded weakly and squeezed my hand. I knew we had a long road ahead of 
us, but I also knew that as long as we were together, we could get through anything. 
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Chapter V 
Hyun-So, Chae-Won 


fter everything we had been through, it was time to rebuild our lives, 
part by part. 


Since then, our relationship with others and with ourselves improved 
and we began to enjoy every moment of out lives. 


We decided to move to Germany, where we were blessed with a beautiful baby 
girl. Also, we could finally have a garden full of clovers and we could eat a lot of pretzels 
and gummies with our little girl. 


We realized that some things just wouldn't happen, even if we tried hard. But if 
that was the case, we learned that it was okay, because things always happen for a reason. 
Then, little by little, time will start flowing faster and faster and it will slip away from us, 
and we can't do anything about it. 


So, we enjoyed all the happiness that life brought us until 1, Chae-Won, a ms 
ter had to go to heaven first. 


And I, Hyun-So, kept my promise to wait patiently for her, w whores as she said, 
look for me as the most beautiful angel. he x 


out lives together was a miracle and A we were no longet 
w we would be poeciaes forever. | : 
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Here ends the story of Hyun-So and Chae-Won, 


a story of love and teats. 


Written by Isabel Rivera 


el 


The Tears 


of a Pure Love 


What happens when love is tested by life's greatest trials? 


"The Tears of a Pure Love" follows the emotional and dramatic journey of Hyun-So and 
Chae-Won, a married couple going through the turbulence of love, loss and reconciliation. 
After losing their baby and growing apart, they face new challenges when Chae-Won is 
diagnosed with a brain tumor. As they confront their past heartaches and misunderstandings, 
this diagnosis forces them to reevaluate their relationship and the depth of the love they feel 
for each other. 


As the story unfolds through alternating perspectives, readers gain access to Hyun-So and 
Chae-Won's personal reflections and the complexities of their relationship. Each chapter 
reveals the internal struggles and emotional battles they face, highlighting the resilience 

necessary to overcome any adversity. Their journey is a testament to the enduring strength of 


true love and the importance of cherished memories. 
This story promises readers an emotional journey that celebrates the power of love and the 


unbreakable connection that binds two souls together, even in the face of life's greatest 
hardships. 
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